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railway from Mukden to Shan-hai-kuan is under the
control of the Chinese Imperial Goveijiment and I
soon had occasion to notice the difference between
the two systems of administration. White travelling
on the Japanese railways, both in Japan and in its
foreign possessions, I noticed the train, as in America,
was never late even by a minute in any one instance;
while on the Chinese line we lost time at the very
start at Mukden and never afterwards made it up, but
lost some more as we proceeded. At each station we
stopped we found drawn up on the platform a
company of Chinese soldiers with fixed bayonets
who clumsily came to attention as we steamed into
it. Being curious to know what all this wonderful
display of martial ardour was intended for, I inquired
of a Japanese fellow-traveller as to the reason and
was informed that all that part of Manchuria was
infested with daring robber-gangs which, were it not
for the glint of those bayonets, would consistently
stop the Imperial Express and rob the passengers.
As it was, he further told me, they held up a train a
week ago almost under the nose of the Chinese
solcjiery, and there was no saying, he concluded with
a characteristic Japanese chuckle, what might
happen the next hour. To hear all this was very
cheering indeed; specially as the country looked so
vast and dreary with not a soul or habitation to be
seen anywhere for miles together within sight of the
railway track. However, it seemed I was to be dis-
appointed of the excitement promised me by my
fellow-traveller, for we reached Shan-hai-kuan late
that evening without any incident whatever. Still